CALVINISTS OF THE DESERT

Dhiyab: 'By my face.*

The slave: 'The spear point landed in flesh/

Dhiyab: 'God be praised! And mayest thou live long/

We made an early morning start into Wahhabi territory1
- the home of the Ikhwan (brotherhood) sectaries. Here
we moved furtively. Every hour of the day the horizons
were scanned for signs of the feared Puritans of Islam,
intolerant men who hold it virtuous to fight not merely the
infidel, but the heretic in Islam, by whom they mean every
Muslim not holding their narrow views. My companions
were emphatic that there should be no loitering, not even
for my note-taking, between here and the coast, and that if
suspicious tracks were crossed, we should take no risks but
halt in the wilderness by day, and march by night.
Fortunately for my map-making the second course was not im-
posed upon us, for it was Ramadhan, and the Ikhwan tribes
had withdrawn to the regions of Jaub and Jafura for the Fast.

cGod is sufficient for their Evil,'2 exclaimed Hamad the
rabia.

Our course lay at first through a hard gravelly steppe
bright with pebbles coloured like camphor, cornelian or
jade; thence through large white salt-fields, with dark damp
patches here and there.

Fortunately the recent rain had not been enough to turn
the crusted surface into a greasy mire and hold camels up
as normally occurs. Beyond we came to light-coloured

1 So named by us after the followers of the religious rules of Muhammad
bin Abdul Wahhab of Nejd, a religious reformer of the eighteenth century.
The Ikhwan, their twentieth-century successors, have taken their place
and revived their doctrines.

2 The word evil is used to mean every kind of misfortune, e.g. raids or
disease.